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h of Dharampuri, in Malwa. She 
1g the been and in composing 
her beauty and virtues were 
wa. Her love for Sultan Bazid 


but the historian Farishta describes her as _ 


ing historical wrangles we project here 
ory of Roopmati and Baz Bahadur purely 
antic tale, one that is dear not only to 
eople of Malwa but to every soul that 
0 a story of enduring passion. : 
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P WHERE IS ROOPMATI 2 
| DO NOT HEAR 
HER SING! 


{SHE IS AWAY IN THE 

{| VALLEY WITH HER 

FRIENDS, CELEBRATING 
THE SPRING 
FESTIVAL. 


IN A BEAUTIFUL. FOR 


BATHING IN A POOL. 
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YOU ARE 
DELICATE AS 
A FLOWER, 

, ROOPMATI! 
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ROOPMAT! AND HER FRIENDS WERE 


CHAMPA, YOU 
FLATTER 


BEEN AND 
SING FOR 
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ON THAT VERY DAY, BAZ BAHADUR, || ON SIGHTING A DEER, BAZ BAHADUR 
THE SULTAN OF MANDU, ALONG WITH|| AIMED HIS ARROW AT THE ANIMAL. 


| A GALLANT ARRAY, HAD SET OUT 


THE DEER RAN FARTHER INTO THE 
DEPTHS OF THE FOREST, PURSUED | 


THE ANIMAL HAS FLED 
LIKE THE WIND ! SCATTER 
ABOUT, MEN,AND SEE IF YOU 

CAN GET YOUR HANDS ON IT. 

THREE OF YOU COME 

ALONG WITH ME. 


HUSH! DO! 
HEAR SOMEONE 
SING ¢ WHAT A 

FINE VOICE! 


BUT THE ANIMAL MANAGED 70° 
EVADE THEM. 


WE HAVE 
LOST TRACK OF 
THE DEER; 
LET-US 
RETURN. 


IT COMES 
FROM 
THAT . 

DIRECTION. /@ 


BAZ BAHADUR AND HIS MEN FOLLOWED THE VOICE AND REACHED THE PLACE 
WHERE ROOPMAT! WAS SINGING, ABSORBED IN HER SONG , UNAWARE OF 
SPYING, STRANGERS. Z 
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WHAT CHARM ! AND . 
BEAUTY ! AND A FINE SINGER ) 
TOO! SUCH DEFT FINGERS 

ON THE BEEN ! WHO 
COULD SHE BE ? 


THE SONG OVER, BAZ BAHADUR STEPPED OUT OF HIS HIDING PLACE ANDO 
FACED ROOPMATI. AT THE APPEARANCE OF THIS SUDDEN INTRUDER, HER 
FRIENDS SCATTERED (N FEAR, BUT ROOPMAT! STRBOD HER GROUND, 

UNAFRAID. BAZ BAHADUR ADDRESSED HER— 
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LADY, | AM \ 
A LOVER OF 

MUSIC. | AM AT 
A LOSS FOR 


WORDS TO PRAISE 
YOUR VOICE 


A ee ee, ee 


/ \F ONLY MANDU 
COULD HAVE A QUEEN 


So, 


/ | AM 

VY ROOPMATI, © 

DAUGHTER OF 
THAKUR : 

THANSINGH 


HE WENT ON, 
TAKING 


you 
MENTION 

YOUR FRIEND'S 
NAME. WHAT’S 
YOURS 2 


a SSeS TN 
. YOU ARE 
BAZ BAHADUR, THE 
SULTAN. YOU FLATTER 
WELL, LIKE MY 
\ FRIEND CHAMPA. 


ROOPMATI LOOKED TOWARDS THE 

FLOWING WATERS OF THE REWA AND 

THE DISTANT RAMPARTS OF MANOU 
IN SILENT PRAYER. AFTER WHAT 
SEEMED AN ETERNITY_ 


ROOPMATI, 
L KNOW IT IS 
RASH BUT BAZ 

BAHADUR 
ASKS FOR 
YOUR HAND. 


y QUIET, MY 
¥ BEATING HEART. 
HE IS A STRANG- 
ER AND YET MY 
HEART TELLS 
ME HE IS MINE. 
AND THE HEART 
DOES NOT LIE! 


SULTAN, LISTEN | 
TO WHAT MY 
HEART SAYS. WHEN 
THE GODDESS OF 
THE RIVER REWA 
WHOM | WORSHIP 

3 SENDS HER WATERS 

\ THROUGH YOUR ROYAL 
CITY, ONLY THEN 

_ CAN | BE YOUR 
WIFE. 


BAZ BAHADUR TURNED AWAY FROM HER, LEAVING 
ROOPMAT! BEWILDERED BY HIS REPLY. | 


po Ge WY ...OR THE SULTAN 
OF MANDU WILL CARRY 
BACK HOME... YOU AWAY ON HIS 


ALREADY 
CARRIED AWAY 
HER HEART! 


YOU SINGING, THIS LOVE Y 
SONG ? TO THE SPRING, 
OR YOUR LOVER? 
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WHERE TO ¢ AT MANDU, BAZ BAHADUR, COULD NOT 
THE SULTAN’S FORGET HIS MEETING WITH ROOPMATI. 
PALACE ¢ LOST IN THOUGHTS OF HER, HE NEGLECT- 
ED ALL OUTIES AT COURT. 


a. M7 = =YOUR HIGHNESS, THE } 
ey BY MUSICIANS AWAIT YOUR [| 

‘ P\ PRESENCE IN THE 
By AUDIENCE HALL. 


LEAVE ME ALONE. 
| SHALL. HAVE. 
NO MUSIC 4 


IN THE DARBAR HALL — 


» | ae Ji THE SULTAN IS NOT 
: WELL. TODAY’S 
WHAT 2? NO HUNT WAS TIRING, 


MUSIC TONIGHT ! 2S 
THE SULTAN ISA 9 HE SEEKS { 


CHANGED MAN ! 


MUSIC AND 
DANCE, MANDU 
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MANY DAYS PASSED BUT BAZ BAHADUR COULD NOT FORGET ROOPMATI. HE | 
S ENT, BROODING. 
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WHAT NOW ? 

YOU ALWAYS 

CARRY TALES, 
CHAMPA. 
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THE SULTAN, 
LOST IN THOUGHTS OF 
YOU, |S NEGLECTING HIS 
DUTIES. NO DANCE OR SONG 
THESE DAYS AT COURT, 
AND HE, A LOVER OF 
MUSIC ! HE PINES 
FOR YOU, ROOPMATI. 
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WRITE HIM 
A LETTER 
AT LEAST. WORDS 
SHOWING YOU 
CARE WILL 
\ CONSOLE HIM. 


NOT EVEN 
IN REPLY 


x A FRIEND AT 
My THE SULTAN’S S 
COURT. QUICK, Feet 
N NOW READ pi 
& 


AND REPLY | (Re 
SS ee 
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ROOPMATI READ THE LETTER. 
a st 


a comes 
(eas | 


MY PAPER IS AWASH 
WITH TEARS, 
AND BLOTTED BY THE SHAKEN INK, 
AND MY PAIN-TORTURED MIND 
FORBIDS, 
ME WRITE OR THINK. 


FLY WITH THIS LETTER, 
CHAMPA, NO ONE 
SHOULD KNOW 
‘ABOUT IT. 


SECRECY. 
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ROOPMATI*S HEART WAS NO LONGER 
HER OWN. ABSORBED IN THOUGHTS OF 
BAZ BAHADUR, SHE WOULD STAND ON 
THE TERRACE OF HER PALACE FOR 

HOURS, GAZING OUT AT THE MOONL/T 


CHILD, WHAT’S 
THE MATTER 
WITH YOU ? YOU 
SEEM TO 
SHUN EVEN 


| ME ALONE 
MOTHER. 


<t 


As REO) yy AGL Uy Loe a 
POORONTAL | Re 
paeaMlans 


HER FRIENDS WERE ONLY TOO READY 
TO TALK. 


ASK HER 
FRIENDS! 
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THE FOREST, THE 
SULTAN OF MANDU 
MET ROOPMATI. HE 
PRAISED HER SONG 

AND ASKED HER 
TO MARRY HIM. 
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REQUEST 
THE THAKUR 
TO SEE ME 
AT ONCE. 
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IF IT IS 
TRUE, ROOPMAT! 
WILL HAVE CONTROL 
YOUR WRATH. 
SHE !S 
JUST 
A CHILD! 
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INDEED, | HAVE 
CAUSE FOR IT. 
YOUR DAUGHTER 
IS IN LOVE 
WITH THE 
SULTAN OF 
MANDU. 


w — 


THAKUR THANSINGH ENTERED THE LADIES® 


CHAMGERS. 


you 
LOOK 
WORRIED ! 


\ 


a 


THE THAKUR WAS /N NO MOOD 
7O LISTEN. 


BUT ONE THAT 
THREATENS TO 
BRING DISHONOUR 
TO OUR CLAN. 
SHE WILL BE 
PUNISHED! 


to 
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BUT THE THAKUR WAS RELENTLESS. 


HE SUMMONED HIS GUARD. 


PREPARE 

A STRONG 
DRAUGHT OF 

OPIUM. 


THAKUR, © 
FOR MY SAKE, 
PLEASE 
FORGIVE 
HER. 


THE THAKUR STORMED OUT OF THE ROOM IN A MIGHTY TEMPER 
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THAKUR, 2/ HOW DARE SHE 
YOU CANNOT on FALL IN LOVE 
KILL. YOUR Oy Pas WITH THE SUL- 
OWN FLESH S PAY S TAN OF MANDU! 
AND | > SJ YY SHE’LL HAVE 
TO TAKE THE 
| FATAL DRAUGHT 
\ FROM MY OWN 
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WHEN REASONING FAILED TO CHANGE 
THE THAKUR’S MIND, THE PRIEST 
TOOK RECOURSE 70 RELIGIOUS 
PRETEXT. 


WHAT SHOULD 


| DO2 IMPRISON 
ROOPMATI 2 | SHALL 
> THINK IT OVER 
TONIGHT. 


ae 

DON’T DEFILE 
THIS SPRING 
FESTIVAL BY 
SACRIFICING 


OF ITS 
FLOWERS. 


THE VERY NEXT DAY, AT THE THAKUR?S ORDERS , TWO GUARDS IMPRISONED 
ROOPMATI IN HER ROOM. Ie ees 


ek ee oe oe 


LOCKED UP IN HER ROOM, ROOPMAT! SOBBED HERSELF INTO AN UNEASY 


SLUMBER. 
| 


SUDDENLY. SHE WAS AWAKE. A DAZZLING LIGHT PERVADED THE ROOM AND 
A RADIANT WOMAN PUT HER HAND LOVINGLY ON ROOPMATI?>S SHOULDER. 
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e_-DAUGHTER, | AM 
REWA, THE GODDESS You 
WORSHIP WITH SUCH DEVO- 
TION. FEAR NOT! | KNOW 
OF YOUR SUFFERING., 
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ME, 
MOTHER. 
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7 FORTH IN THE CITY OF MANDU FROM \¢ 5 
BENEATH A TAMARISK TREE AND MINGLE / \) \ 
WITH THE WATERS OF MY RIVER. AND g 


THERE, UPON THE SPOT FROM WHICH 
, THE SPRING RISES, YOU SHALL BE 


THE GODDESS DEPARTED AND ROOPMAT/ ONCE AGAIN RETURNEO TO 
SL EER 
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AT MANDU, BAZ BAHADUR, ON HEARING ABOUT ROOPMATI*S IMPRISON- 
MENT DECIDED TO MARCH ON THE RAJPUT STRONGHOLD OF DHARAMPURI. 
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| THOUGHT \ 
| WOULD 


— (T. 
NEVER SEE -————> 
Las 


. ‘YOU AGAIN ! 


| 


ih 
hk 


HAD | LOST 
YOU, | WOULD 
HAVE DESTROYED 
EVERYTHING IN 

THIS WORLD. 


K YOUR DAUGHTER THE 
mo RIGHTFUL QUEEN 
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ROOPMAT! RODE ALONGSIDE BAZ\| | 
BAHADUR, FOLLOWED BY THE 
ROYAL ENTOURAGE. 
SEND WORD Ce = Sea 
THAT THE PALACES 
ABE LIT TO RECEIVE 
» BAZ BAHADUR’S 


LIVE BAZ 
BAHADUR! /) 


| | AY LONG LIVE 
Wy [ ourkinc ff 
-——\ AND QUEEN! 


be 
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AT BAe ya PALACE — 


F TO THE LIONESS .ONE CUB; 
TO THE TRUE MAN ONE WORD; 
TO THE PLANTAIN ONE FRUIT TIME; 
TO MY BOSOM ONE LORD. 


YOU HAVE MARRIED 
ME. BUT | CANNOT BE 
EULLY YOUR OWN ROOPMATI o 
UNTIL | RECEIVE AND HOW 
\ SANCTION FROM MY . SHALL THAT 
DY_GODDESS. REWA. Fe 
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THE NEXT DAY ROOPMATI AND BAZ 

BAHADUR RODE THROUGH THE 

q VALLEY OF THE REWA... 
TOMORROW WE SHALL 

RIDE TO THE VALLEY OF 

THE REWA AND LOOK 

FOR THAT SPRING THE kg 

GODDES 
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... FAST THE WHITE MAUSOLEUM OF 
HOSHANG SHAH, ALONG THE WALLS 
OF THE GREAT MOSQUE. 
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THEY REACHED A SHELTERED VALLEY IN THE HILLS, AND THERE BENEATH 
THE TAMARISK TREE, JUST AS THE GODDESS HAD PROM/SED, GUSHED 
FORTH A SPRING OF PURE WATER. Se 


LOOK, THE yy RRS _| SHALL BUILDA 
py / TAMARISK TREE! “Quai! BEAUTIFUL PALACE 
My THIS (S THE PLACE. ex) FOR YOU. A SERENE 
SHELTER FROM 
THE HARSH 
STORMS OF 
THE WORLD, 
FOR A DELI 
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Ae! \e CATE FLOWER 
} \ OF LOVE 
aa" AND Music. 
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WHEN IT WAS ee HE TOOK ROOPMATI TO THE TERRACE OF THE 


PALACE. EE a 


LOOK UPON 
THE LUSH GREEN FORESTS ALSO SEE, 
OF THE VINDHYAS AND THE IN ‘THE 
STREAM OF THE REWA, DISTANCE, MY — 
A SILVERY =. 
SERPENT. am 
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MANY AN ECSTATIC HOUR DID THE ee WHILE AWAY ON 
THE TERRACE OF TH/S PALACE, BUILT FOR ROOPMAT/. 


TEMPLE THE TERRY LITA 


INTO A TRANCE, COMPOSING VERSES OF SEPARATION FROM THE PLACE 
OF HER BIRTH. 


DEAD IS THE DAY WHEN THOU WAS ONE WITH ME 
AS | WITH THEEs 
NOW, ! AM | AND THOU ART THOU AGAIN, 
NOT ONE BUT TWAIN; 
WHAT CAUSE GAVE WE.FOR THY ER og Splabee 
O DESTINY ? ‘ 


YOUR SONGS PIERCE 
MY HEART ! YOUR 
VERSES ENCHANT 
ME! WITHOUT 
ROOPMATI, BAZ 

BAHADUR |S 
m% A CORPSE. 


UPON THE DISTRICTS 
OF MALWA. 


THE AFGHAN ||@ Kae 
WHO RULES /Poe owe 
THERE IRKS /S-SRaUaeSs Ay 
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CHATURKANY RATIOS 


te I) / SHOWER SUCH \ 

“7 al| PRAISES UPON ME. 

A Ni | AM ONLY ROOPMATI, 
= BAZ BAHADUR’S 


CE 7 DEVOTEE. 
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AOHAM KHAN SET OUT WITH HIS ARMY. 


Jj 
Y SULTAN, 
"THE MUGHAL 


THE MUGHAL 
ARMY IS CLOSING 
IN ON MANDU. WHA 


/ FACE THEM 
WHEN “THEY 
: ARRIVE. 


LAAT URANY RATTIA 


ACT WITH HASTE, VY 
MY LORD. GATHER YOUR / 4 / THAT?S ROOP- 
MATI, THE RAJ- 


WORD IS MY 
COMMAND! 


ONY A/ 


WHEN BAZ BAHADUR WAS READY, ROOPMAT! APPLIED THE TILAK ON 


BAZ BAHADUR’S FOREHEAD. 


‘ TAKE CARE OF 
/ MAY THE afi YOURSELF ROOP- 
GODDESS ‘© = MATI. AFTER THE 

BATTLE, BAZ 

BAHADUR AND 

) ROOPMATI. WILL 

eles af) AGAIN KNIT 

Fi—GAA VERSE AND 
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p \ = SONG 
fl i 4 OE THER. 
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BAZ BAHADUR LEFT WITH HIS FORCES. HE HAD SPENT HIS LIFE IN THE 
PLEASURES OF LOVE AND SONG. THIS WAS HIS FIRST REAL MILITARY 
OPERATION. ne —— . 
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A GREAT BATTLE WITH ADHAM 
KHAN ENSUED... 


THE VICTORIOUS ADHAM KHAN 
MARCHED TO MANOU AT THE 
. HEAD OF HIS FORCES. 
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... AND BAZ BAHADUR WAS KILLED. 
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WAT. We 


! 7 ~~ 
YOUR LOVELINESS IS 


GREATER THAN THE POETS 
HAVE LED ME TO nee 
BE My WIFE. 


ia 
a YOUR BEAUTY MAD - 
DENS ME! | PROMISE YOU 
ANYTHING YOU DESIRE IF 
YOU ACCEPT MY LOVE. 
: < CAPTIVE BUT 
YOU CANNOT 
BREAK MY WILL. 
BAZ BAHADUR, DEAD 
OR ALIVE, LIVES 
IN MY MIND. 
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OH, GODDESS 
REWA, WHAT 


HAVE | DONE 
TO-.SUFFER 
SO 2 
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| SHALL WAIT 
FOR THE DAY WHEN 

YOU ARE NOT 

AS OBSTINATE 


A RATHOR RAJ- 

PUTANI LOVES BUT 

ONCE, AND BAZ 

BAHADUR IS 

MY VERY LIFE 
AND SOUL. 
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FOR THREE DAYS ROOPMATI LID NOT 
EAT OR ORINK. ON THE THIRD NIGHT 
SHE SUMMONED HER MAIO. 
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DRESS ME 
UP IN MY 
BRIDAL 
ATTIRE. 


—<———————"5, 
—__ —— 
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Seay ye, 


SIRE, GOOD 
NEWS! ROOPMATI 
MS OF 
HAS DONNED HER as Noe ae 
WEDDING GARMENTS - THE POOR! 
FOR YOU, SIRE. : LET THE 


PALACE 
Py GE LIT! 
mB / TONIGHT, 
WE MAKE 
MERRY AND 
REJOICE! 


ROOPMAT/, DRESSED AS A BRIDE, HER HEART FILLED Wi TH REMINISCENCES OF 
BAZ BAHADUR, PLAYED UPON HER BEEN. HER VOICE WAS PLAINTIVE, LIKE 
THE NOTES OF A BIRD THAT HAD LOST ITS MATE, THE WHOLE MIGHT 
PASSED IN THIS MANNER. Seg | aon aT 


TOO FIERCE FOR MY FAINT HEART TO BEAR 
THE ELAMES OF THIS DIVIDING FIRE ! 
OH! FOR THE COOL THE SATI* FINDS 
ON HER LORD'S PYRE! 
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* THE WIDOW WHO PREPARES TO END HER LIFE 


: RITA TURAINGG RAPT 
ADHAM KHAN IN HIS COURT, TIPSY || THE DANCE OVER, ADHAM KHAN’S 
WITH DRINK, FEASTED HIS EYES || THOUGHTS TURNED TO ROOPMATI. 
ON THE COURT DANCERS. 7— 
| HEAR 
ROOPMATI SING; 
SUCH FEELING AND 
PASSION ! THE NIGHT 
IS ALMOST ENDING. 
WHEN WILL SHE 
SEND FOR ME 2. 


ROOPMATI PREPARED FOR THE NIGHT SHE ENTERED HER ROOM AND 
; AND SUMMONED HER MAID. SWALLOWING A FATAL OOSE OF 
POWDERED DIAMOND... 


| AM RETIRING | (A 
TO MY CHAMBER. }| If as 
SUMMON | oe 


ADHAM KHAN. 
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THE PRINCESS 

BIDS YOU TO HER 
— THIS IS THE 
“g z » MOMENT 
: : : | WAS 
WAITING 


)} HE STRUTTEOD IN EXHULTANTLY AND 
FOUND ROOPMAT! ASLEEP, A LOOK 
OF GREAT SERENITY ON HER FACE. 


VY OH! WHAT 
P A CHARMING 
DOVE ! A HOURI* 
| FROM THE 
HEAVENS! 


of 
fa 
DEN 


») i 
al Dy ‘ ch 
CINE 
wos Pah -} ; WB, 
\S yn eS 


—- i 
' : 
I} r 
} 
| 


i ) ifs 


® DIVINE FAIRY 


CHATURKANG KATHA 


A GUARD CAME RUNNING ALONG WITH A MAID. Bi ~~ 
ce ROOPMATI 


| IS DEAD ! SHE 
DIED FOR HER |. 
LOVER! PREPARE 
TO BURY HER 
BY THE SIDE 
OF BAZ 


A y % 
: BE ) BAHADUR. 
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ROOPMAT! WAS BURIED BY THE SIDE OF BAZ BAHADUR IN THE TOME 

THAT BAZ BAHADUR HAD EARLIER BUILT AT SARANGPUR AS THEIR 

LAST RESTING PLACE. ar ee 
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EVEN TODAY PEOPLE GO TO WISIT THE TOMB OF THESE LOVERS, AND /T 
16 SAID THAT IN THIS PLACE WHEN YOU CALL OUT THE NAME 

© ROOPMATI? THE ECHO THAT ANSWERS /S ‘BAZ BAHADUR? 


HERE’S HOW MY 
DADDY LOOKS... 


MY FACE... 


SUCH FUN! TRY PAINTING YOUR DADDY—AND ANYTHING 
ELSE YOU LIKE—WITH CAMEL WATER COLOURS. 


camel 


WATER IAIN 

COLOURS a if CAMLIN PVT. LTD. 
& POSTER <« Mollie ART MATERIAL DIV. 
COLOURS Ko Na 9) Bomibay 400 088 


loin Gamel water colour painting, Crylin colour | 


pointing and cartooning correspondence courses. 
Contact the above address, 


